108                   PSALMS   OF   THE   SISTERS

right,1 went to the Bhikkhums, and was ordained. And not
long afterwards, studying the causes of things, she caused
her insight to grow. Then the Master said a Glory-verse :2

( The man who, living for an hundred years,
Beholdeth never the Ambrosial Path,
Had better live no longer than one day,
So he behold within that day the Path.'3

When he had finished, she attained Arahantship. And
becoming pre-eminent in ascetic habits, she was wont to
wear raiment of triple roughness. Then the Master, seated
in the Jeta Grove in conclave, and assigning rank of merit
to the Bhikkhunis, proclaimed her first among the wearers
of rough raiment. And she, rellecting on what great things
she had won, uttered this Psalm before the Master, in
praise of friendship with the elect:

Friendship with noble souls throughout the world
The Sage hath praised.4    A fool, in sooth, grows

wise

If he but entertain a noble friend.    (213)
Cleave to the men of worth!    In them who cleave
Wisdom doth grow ; and in that pious love
From all your sorrows shall ye be released.    (214)

Mark Sorrow well; mark ye how it doth come,
And how it passes ; mark the Eightfold Path
That    endeth    woe,    the    Four    great    Ariyan

-Truths.    ('215)

Woeful is woman's lot! hath he declared,
Tamer and Driver of the hearts of men:
Woeful when sharing home with hostile wives,
Woeful when giving birth in bitter pain,,